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PREFACE, 

T. Author of the following Poems preſents them 

to the Public as the productions of Nature: For 

he was put to a mechanical buſineſs at a very early 

period of life, when he had neither friends to give him 
education, nor time to purſue it. 

Originally the Author was intended for a muſi- 
cian; and having a propenſity to muſic both vocal 
and inſtrumental, which recommended him to the 
friendſhip of the late worthy (tho' unfortunate) Mr 
M Donald, (Author of Vimonda, Independent, &.) 
any trifle of knowledge the author'can- boaſt of, he 


got when precentor to this clergyman, At his va- 


cant hours, he read hiſtory, geography, &c. which 
inſpires him with a. deſire to ſee the world: In proſe- 
cution of this deſign, he left his native country, and 
ſailed from London in a veſſel bound to Minorca ; (his 
intention being to work at his trade by land, and 
puſh his way by ſea as a mariner, as the emergeney 
required :) but when the ſhip arrived at Gibraltar, the 
Spaniſh war commenced, which involved him in every 
hardſhip too common to ſeamen. Near the end of 
the war, he arrived at Plymouth, when he found his 


hearing ſo much impaired by cold, that he relinquiſh- 


ed all thoughts of the ſea, and of travelling any more, 
and returned to London. In this ſolitary ſituation, 
he compoſed the following pieces, to wear away the 
melancholy hour, and hopes the candour of a judi- 
cious Pub“ e will make every allowance which his 
ſequeſtered ſituation in liſe, and the want of a re- 
gular education, may entitle him to. He returns 
his ſincereſt thanks to his ſubſeribers for their ſupport; 
and begs they will attend to the errata on the following 
page, —innaceuracies in a. fiſt impreſſion being una- 
voidable. April 13th 1792. 

N. B. 'The poem on. Friendſhip the Author com- 
poſed tobe ſpoke on the'1 2th of April in the Pantheon; 
but, on account of his hearing, he dropt that intention, 
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Friendſhip 5 | 
Cordovan 
: Lord C— B-—'s Boots 


St Andrew's Day in London 
- To the Hon. Ceptain Cochrane | 
Tuo the Memory of Sir John Lockhart Roſs 
Elegy on Biſhop Brown | 
On the Bad Halfpence in 1789 
The Fat Race 
The Starboard Watch | 
25 On a Miſer who courted the Muſes 
Oppreſſion and Cruelty 
Elegy on a Ha'f Mark Miniſter 
The Bull-Baiting in Spain 
Whitſuncay in Edinburgh 
On the Earl of Buchan, Wallace and Wafhington * 
On Dulneſs of Hearing | , 
Eighty eight 
SONGS,——The Laſs wi” the twa-handed Wheel. 
The Braes o/ Stirlin | 
The Dog and the Cat 
A Song by Paddy 
Crowdy and lea 
An Iriſh Wedding 
_ BULLS and JESPS 
- Saint Monday 
Lady Ann Hamilton's Lament 
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| ERRATA. 
Page 5, line 15. from the top, for © black as jet,” read, 
„ mocks regal ſtate.“ Page 13. for 13th line from the top, 
read, « Thro* Scotia's wilds this royal Prince ſhe ſcreen'd.“ 
Page 29. line 8. for © all godly men,” read, “this godly 
& man,” Page 18. line 10. for © I am the man,“ read, 
« He is the man.” Page 36. laſt line, for anither,” read 
« an author.“ Page 44 line 6. from the bottom, for < crul”. 
read, © cruel.” Same page, line 2, for delay” read 
* reply.” Page 53. for © Jan 3. 1792,” read * 
% 21791.“ Page 61. line 6, for « their,” read “ thir.“ 
Page IT. line 1. —page 14. line 3 from the bottom, and p. 
25. line Io all theſe read as with inverted commas. Page 
21. for « fome threw,” read & ſome we threw.” What o- 
thers may occur, tis hoped the good-natured reader will 
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POEMS. 


1 8 N | 
TRON KIRK's ADDRESS 


To 

EDINBURGH. 

Humbly inſcribed to the Right Hon, the Earl of 
| Lauderdale. . 


5 ATL RERREEKIE] pride of CALRHDO N, 
11 Your grandeur's fam'd o'er Albion, | 
While ſweet your bonny ancient 'Tron, : 
| Sings light or mirk, | 
vin” fortune has heap'd-laurels on 1 
; Your auld Tron-kirk. | 1 


Ae hunder years paſt forty ane, 
Lord Lauderdale laid my firſt ſtane; 
A truſty ſervant ſince I've been 


To Whig and Tory, 
Still I ſtan” braw, and gaſh my lane 
To Reikie's glory. 


I thought ance I my birth wad loſs, 
Like Nether-bow, and Embro' croſs, © 
Or Nithery's-wynd, be thrown, like droſs, 
T In Nor-Loch how, 
Wi' that Yierd-Brig to get a ſoſs, 
And hide my pow. 
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Your ſtately ſtructure time it foils, 


- — — 7 * 


Her naething elſe but juſt our mither; 


6 699 


But. now I canna ſcreen my pride, 


When I think on my braw new hide— 


Nae leſs than Gothic back an' ſide, 


To grace your centre: 


And hopes you'll mind St Giles beſide, 
To dreſs and paint her, 


* 


Hail ancient neibour, auld St Giles, 


In kirk an' ſtate, ye've ſtood the broils 
O' mony ages; 


Still you and yours for glory toils, 
Fam'd rev'rend bers 


The Abbey-Kirk, far fam'd in ſtory, 
Wha ſhin'd lang &er the Brucian glory, 
To view your ancient head ſae hoary, 
Gars Scotland tear ; 


And while ** fail, it makes me ſorry, 
While thrivin' here, 


The Maiden's Tower * we maun conſider 


Ance Arthur's feat and her together 
Saird kings langſyne': 


But kings are gane, the Guid knows whither | 
Yet grand we ſhine. 


For, ately notbour, thrang High-ſtreet, 
Wi' George's-ſquare, that's now compleat, + 
And our New Town, a ſweet retreat 

For times to come, 


Wy Hunter s- ſquare, gars her compete 
WY Greece and Rome. 


*The Caſtle. 
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Great Drummond, Blair, and famous Grieve, 
Us frae confinement did relieve : 
Now nn in their paths walks ſtive 
To raiſe our fame, 


That frrangers now will ſcarce believe 
Thit we're the ſame. 


— 


Unleſs hon ſpy the royal dome“, 
Or walk upto Jeon Mary's room; 
Whare ſhe bore James, her only ſon; 
Then they'll declare, 
London, farewell, this is our home, 
Sweet George's ſquare. 


St Andrew? s-{quare, and George' s- ſtreet, 
Brick London city dings compleat; | 
King George's houſe, 1s black as jet, 
Beſide Pall-Mall--- 
Holyrood-houſe, our royal ſeat, 
It bears the bell ! 


Ilk ſtranger now admires your ſhades, 
For Nature architecture aids; 
Our towers and ſpires the ſky invades,. 
Erect they 6 
Like the Egyptian Pyramids 
Upon the N ile 


So oft you've been with ſucceſs crown'd, 
For Phyſic far you've been renown'd, 
No cityin the globe around, 
Scarce town or village, 
But MoxRo's name does there reſound, 
And Embro' college. 


The Abbey. + In the Caſtle, 
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Here Learning, with her magie wand, 


Does breed her pupils up aff hand, 


| In pulpit, or at bar to ſtand, 
| And thus e 
| What! is a beauty to our land, 
| .” By lair and ſenſe, 
3 * 
1 | Hence George Buchannan tun'd his hre, 
1 Hence Thomſon ſung with facred fire; 
50 Blair leads us to the benni choir, - 
b (Fam'd prince of profe) 
| While Robertſon, our hiloric fire, -— 
© ta Paints Mary's woes. 


Be lib'ral, commoners, 4 peers, - 
Tv our New College, which now rears, 


£37 bf That Ninety two, in future years, 

| i May teſlify 

| Fair DCIENGE, hand in hand ſhe ſteers, 

| | wy | | With charity. 

1 Fam'd James the Fiſth gave us, I ween, 

/ Lords of Juſticiary Fifteen ; 

E: Dae his laws they ſtill convene, 

WA (Such kings are rare.) 

1 And j juries juſtice to ſuſtain __ - 

4 7 Was his ſole care. 

1 

4 { / Jo evildouls be they a thier, | 5 
1 That they may ſhun tach ſinful error; 1 * 
| But to the good be they a mirror, 6 


1 
Our theme and praiſe, 
T 
[ As Magiſtrates does Reekie cheer her 
i 
| 
f 
F 


In virtuc's ways. 
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= Fam'd Navigation wafts us ſtore 
13 In ſummer and bleak winter o'er : 
For Neptune reigns frae ſhore to ſhore, | 
| Round Fortha's coaſt. 


While Peterſburgh and Elfinore's | 
Pent up wi' froſt 6. 
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Lang may Auld Scotia be renown'd 
Por lear and juſtice moſt profound * 
May anarchy and pride be drown'd 
8 Till time ſhall ceaſe; 1 
And honeſt men ſhall then be crown'd | \ 
| In perfect peace. 
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We're ſnug, auld royal ſeat: Farewell 
We'll ſhine while there's a Lauderdale, 
Or Lords like Provoſt Stirling leal, (er, 
| With Creech none keen 
While Galloway, too, he ſtands your weal, 
- And Hart Conveener. 


$ The ports of Holland, and even the river Thames, 
with moſt parts in the ſame latitude with Scotland, 


3 are frequently froz@up during ſevere winters. 
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No FRIENDSHIP. 
Humbly inſcribed tothe worthy Bailie Dale of Glaſgow. 


AIL FRIENDSHIP L whom th' Omnipotent 
deſign'd . 
To rule as pilot o'er the human mind; 
Where virtue reigns, there this celeſtial tie 
Strongly. unites mankind myſteriouſly 
In fellowſhip---the only ſacred baſe 
For man to build his use happineſs. | 
O Thou, who firſt in heaven did condeſcend | 
To ſave mankind from the infernal fiend, = 
- Inſpire my muſe fair virtue to befriend. | br 


Tho- Friendſhip ſprung whence ev'ry bleſſing F 


ſprings, : 


| | 4 | From Him who reigns on high, the king of kings, 


*Yet Adam's brood, 'for ever prone to ill, 
Few of his race her facred paths fulfill : 
So very few, that one may think them rife, 
When you find out three real friends in life. 
Phyſicians may preſcribe a regimen, 
To cure the lungs, or the diſorder'd brain, 5 
But no receipt can cure the human heart D 
Like a true friend, to whom we may impart 7 
Our griefs, our joys, our loves, our hopes and 
cares, N 
Their counſel in ſuſpicion, and our fears, 
For well or woe reciprocally blend; 
Tis this alone that conſtitutes a FRIEND. 
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Wiſe kings have choſen friendsof mean degree, 
And rais'd them ev'n above nobility. 

Their very boſom ſecrets for to ſhare, _ 

To have their counſel wiſe in peace and war: 
There's Wallace, Eſſex, Craggs, and worthy Pitt, 
With wiſdom, in their time, they rul'd a ſtate; 
But, like the Phoenix, ſuch are rare to find, 

So ſcarce, no price can buy a real Friend: 

Yet none but what has gleam'd of thee a ſpark, 
The Chriſtian, . Deiſt, Pagan, Jew and Turk. 
France ſhines in council, Spain in ſecrecy, 


Britannia, for her part, claims charity z 


Dear intereſt rules the Dutch, and Swede. ſo 

_ - Gerce, = 3 14 5 21 
(The bane of Friendſhip, which makes Friends 

ſo ſcarce :) „ 

Ambition guides the Ruſs' to graſp the whole, 
While filial Friendſhip weeps from pole t6 pole. 
The courtier lakes thee, and the monarch 
| crowd; : 5 „ 
Unleſs fair Virtue's in the heart enthron'd- 


Thou never yet was found out in a crowd, 


No more than when pent up in ſolitude : | 
The merchant wooes thee, when by int'reſt 
bound, — 
Like unto braſs, or tinkling cymbal's ſound. 
Friendſhip's of far more conſequence, when 
true, | | 
Than all that Aſia boaſts, or yet Peru. 
'The man who aids you, in diſtreſs when driven, 
Is model of. the Prince of Friends in heaven : 
The treacherous friend the human race degrades, N 
He acts the prince of the infernal ſhades ; 
1 85 . | For 
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For neither man nor angel can diſcern 
Hypocriſy, their danger for to warn. 
But heaven, in time's for ever rapid flight, 
Brings friends and foes to friendſhip ſure 
| light: = | 
Daa Cæſar friendſhip did pretend, 
Yet, Judas like, betray'd his deareſt friend. 
Great Wolſey gain'd his royal maſter's ear, 
No ſubject yet more friendſhip did acquire 
He had of honours ſuch a weighty load, 
Caus'd him betray his king and heavenly God. 
Great was his fall, and wretched was his end, 
To make his grave he hardly had a friend. 
Bold Bacchus' ſons to friendſhip oft pretend, 
When in their cups lewd bluſt'ring oaths they 
vend ; 2 n | 
But when ſobriety clears up the mind, 
Their promiſes all vaniſh into wind; 
As water fails you, ne'er to rife again, 

But ſinks you like the ſhipwreck'd in the main. 
O Friendſhip ! ſure, where'er thou deign'ſt to 
roam, 

If in the humhle cote, or royal dome, 

The ſailor's ſteerage, or the ſoldier's tent, 

Or with the humble ſhepherd on the bent, 
Theſe taſte the ſweets of ſocial intercourſe, 

_ Familiar live, for better and for worſe. 
The underſtanding is for ever bright, 

For harmony the ſoul keeps ſhining light. 
There love keeps his ſweet manſion in the breaft, 
There candour, truth, and mercy ever reſt : 
Contentment frames the mind for noble ends, 
Their bounty to diffuſe *mongſt foes and friends. 
The ſons of Neptune freely they diſcloſe - 


Their 


1 
Their hardſhips, loves, their happineſs and woes 
How boldly Jack in midſt of danger ſteers, 
To dry the father's and the mother's tears ! [] 
When he reſcued two infants from the flames, 
From ruin, fire and water, two extremes. 
is ſuch as he alone's a friend in need, 
Or ever can be call'd a friend indeed. 
The fair ſex ever unto friendſhip dear; 
I'll inſtance one, a lovely Scottiſh fair, 
Flora the faithful to the Chevalier: 
_ Her royal charge ſhe never would forego, 
For all the gems or gold in Mexico: 
To her his wants in diſtreſs he did vend, | 
And thirty thouſand could not buy her friend. 
When. I travers'd the Andaluſian plains, 
Friendſhip I found amongſt their nymphs and 
ſwains. _ | | | | 
When hungry, of their lib'ral board I fed, 
When naked, too, then neatly I was clad ;. 
When I was ſick, (few doCtors are in Spain) 
Matrons humane preſcrib'd a regimen. 
In every place you'll find the female ſex, 
The ſtrangers wants ſupply, minute their woes 
inſpects. = | 
No honour binds relations, no, nor pelf, 
Oft times we cannot truſt our other ſelf. 
No faith can ever bind your only brother, 
Nor yet your father, ſiſter, nor your mother 
They may careſs you, when they're bound with . 
gold, G | 8 
If laking that, they're to your welfare _— 
| 85 But 
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Alluding to a fire in London laſt year, which 
broke out in Wapping. | | - 
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But a true friend can all our wants Tupply, 
Our boſom-ſecrets juſt to 8 
Like melancholy there is no diſeaſe, 
She turns to madneſs, if there comes no eaſe. 
But a kind friend with candour grief deſtroys, 
Wild rancour kills, and raiſes up our joys 
Even books and muſic never can condole 
Like the ſweet balmy council of a friendly ſoul. 
Io one in love we only can be true, 
Friendſhip ne'er does extend but to a eu. 
Particular friendſhip---univerſal love, 
However noways inconſiſtent. prove. 
None but a ſoul as ſuch can cer diſpenſe, 
That branch of - happineſs, Benevolence. 
For inſtance, Joſeph, though in want extreme, 
To troubled Pharoah he reſolv'd each dream. 
This was a mean chalk'd out by Providence-- 
Joſeph to fill the higheſt eminence; 
As Egypt's Premier---Friend he was to all; 
His hand was lib'ral as the flowing Nile. 
And when pale famine did its — extend, 
His ſov'reign held him as his deareſt friend: 
When dearth had reach'd to Abrah'm's choſen 
WT . | 
His cruel breth'ren now mult ſue for grace 
From . him---their brother, whom they ſold a 


9 


lav e, f 2 | 
Whom Jacob thought in an untimely grave. 
No friend to friendſhip but muſt drop a tear, 
To view the friend in heavenly luſtre here : 
From his celeſtial breaſt his wrongs had fled 
Io dark oblivion's ever filent ſhade. 7 
He ſaid “ My loving brothers do not grieve, 
«. Lam your Joſeph---Does my father live? ; | 
EE . « Tt 


(433 ; 
© It was not you that ſent, but God he ſends 
Me to ſupport where ſamine now extends, \ 
In Egypt's land, and you my neareſt friends? } 
'The bane of poignant woe now gilds my. 

| theme, | G.- 

When its in mem'ry of great Howard's name. 

Howard the. good, the virtuous and the juſt, 

Who when on earth fulfill'd his maker's truſt : 
His glory was to ſpend his precious time: : } 
To cure the wretched's ills in every clime : . J. 

Far from this iſle his bounteous friend ſhip's flown, 

Even in the torrid and the frigid zone. 

England rejoice, your fame it far extends, 

In giving birth to Howard, chief of friends. 

Who new muſt rear up Howard's friendly tale? 

O yes, there's one, and that is worthy Dale. 

Theſe are the ſouls the human race adorn. 

Who feed the poor, dejected, and forlorn. 

Dale's gen'rous breaſt with facred ardor glows, 

Difintereſted all his friendſhip flows. | 

On Scotia's ſons, who needs muſt emigrate, 

+ To pleaſe the vile ambition of the great 

Thus driven they were to languiſh on the deep, 

Where ſtorms might wrap them in eternal ſleep 

Like felens they were doom'd to be exil'd, 

For to be butcher'd in ſome Indian wild. | 

His friendly balm he pour'd on their diftreſs, 

And ſhields them with his care in happineſs : . i 

He bids them worſhip God their Saviour ſing, 4 

And ſerve their country and their royal king. 7 

Ze amply is rewarded with amends, _ 1 

When thus they worſhip God the king of i 

friends. | 8 It 1 
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If fickle * ſhould ever waft me o'er 


On Patagonia or St Kilda's ſhore : 


If boiſt'rous billows ſweep me off the deck, 


And heave me floating on a piece of wreck, 


I'll put my truſt in God's all-aiding hand, 
Who ſhields at fea the ſame as on the land. 


And when high Heaven'ſhall call me to my 1275 
TOTS. I hope, Pl bod a e FRIEND, 


= GIVE ear ik Mazaronidn beau, 


15 ween George's ſquare and eke Soho, * | 


Your beſt 0 dreſs is mean and low, 


Unleſs ye plan 


7 o ſheath. poop ſhanks frac knee to toe 
| In n | 


18 That cowlie had baith wit an Kill, 


Wha firſt of a' ca'f- legs did mill; 
But that chield gaed ayont him ill, | 
Wha firſt did tan 
Neat N Nechram 1 e nac parallel, 95 
| When Cordovan. 


It's lain for. the wife race-horſe, 
Wha has won mony a Plate an' purſe ; : 

| 10˙ 
* Two well-known ſquares in London and Edinburgh. 


IN echram, the old name of horſe · leather. 


6 7 | F< 


Tho FO: dies when he's ww d 2 courſe, | 
3 nobleman, 0 
Finds his kein fend ae hair the worſe .;- 
i When Cordbvan. 75 


My con Gin how the Prince "Y Warns, 9 
An' York the very prime o chiels,, IN N 


Gars R yer dreſs their bonny heels 957 


An' royal bran; 
While Cuannnce, prince o' Admirals, - 


"Wears un 


- 4; 


On croſs-woed 1 a8 the J a: dial, 

In Cordovanian ſhippers royal, | 

Our ladies they will Rand a trial, 1 
Iove's flame to fan: . 

To N they a are ever loyal, 

: 5 * 5 An Cor dovan. 

hts o 5 turf, their ſole delight, 
8 8 15 Cordovanian Penne ſo tight; . 
Swift as Tunerdi is their fight, . 
The Tod to ſcan 

O er . and ditch : like wind they're light, 

In Cordovan. 


— 


I bk ſmart ſtay-maker fellow, 
Crack wi' a laſs, wi an umbrella: 
He of _ actions loud did bellow, 


Her waiſt to ſpan, 
When in neat i an' tops O' yellow, 
On Cordovan. 


Blyth bonny Beſs aboon the Croſs, 
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Y & 18 Ty 
A * choſe frae lads a FAY 


| Cauſe he ear; boots wi' Bing's fam'd gloſs, 


Happy young man 
She aa his purſe when it was Vols, © ; 


For Cordovan. 


In Millar's $50 lives a great Whig, © 71 


Nane manufactures boots mair trig; 
Tho * 8 Tour heel, an' ſma's your — | 
I 'am the man, 


wil gar chem iy; as ; tight” s a cleg 


In Cordovan. 


* — 


2 


Awa', aws, Wi' a fc haſhes; . 
Wha wear nought elſe but ſpatterdaſhes; 


— 


They hardly ſerve to fend the plaſhes 


Ee'en frae the bran; 
Nor yet the ha f made things Gramaſhes, 
2 Tho Cordopan. 


py 
_ t 


But how: my muſe i inverts to 3 518 
O' Cordovanian boots and Big. 
His cakes and balls nae gloſs can ding, 

| It beats Japan, 


| When on Tour legs boots neatly cling, 


N 8 
In beets I woo'd my Norlan' Bett, 
For ſheen ay pat her in a pett; 
She'd Kirl, Tour leggie's nae ſae neat, : 
" My guid young mas 
Fc Pits O tear laddie, oy re fu feat, 
| + 308 Cordovan,” 


2 


2 


Now an illiterate kintra niggar, 5 
Bleſt wi? a ſmart external figure, . - 
King GEORGE himſell ne'er did look bigger, 


When courtin' Nan: FF: 
In rufll'd fark 1 nae Prince looks trigger, 3 


R724 In eee 


Vokk gain'd the. nie virtuous Pavan, 9 
Tho' German courtiers ſhe had fluſh : - 
Weel kent he how his porfit to puſh, 
For her ſweet han'; 
For de'il heat gar'd him look ſae ſpruſh, - 
As enen. . 


Now pa your way, Sirs,—fegs you muſt, 
For troth it winna do to truſt ; 

Galli leather 1 in diſguſt, 
„ > an ban, 
An' lay us in a Jail to ruſt, 


4 


p s T4 For Coraovan. \ 


Tho' you were fam'd as fan's beau N 20, 
Or Willie Pitt, wha keeps the caſh, 
Dame N ortune ne 'er will let you claſh” 
In wi', her clan, 
Till your bark ſhanks the) caſt a daſh 
Cordovan. 


„ 
i 


— 


LORD eniiy B— BOOTS. 


h No 1 wet to thote, I et * fole, 
And wrought my heel-ſeat under; 
My forepart's. wide round toe, and ſide, 
And lin d ſmooth to a wonder. To 
I've not been lack to be 'exaA ! 
Tho they're not caft at Carron; 

go hope the hoots your orders ſuits. 
Toit the * 2 Bu. 


/ 


* 


Sr. e ee ; 
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2 cov'p 1 fig 26 RAUS W 
And far-fam'd "FERGUSSON, | : 
Or if my lyre it were but ſtrung 
Like Rae's the Mauchline x IG 5 
But as I can, I'll try to ſing, 
What happ's ilk year in Lunnon, 
Whare laddies meet to dance a ſpring 
Wi' 1 8 to raiſe fun on 1 
8 St ANDREW" 8 Dar. 


Hh Hete Norlan- Lords and Ladies fair, 
Great 3 the city, 


. Sw” 21 


Club, like true Scotſmen, kane and there, 
Wr wires and wantons witty. - 

In Spittlefields braw -Wabfters meet, e 
Snabs i' the ſtrand are merry, 

Gaſh Taylors ſtrut bauld-up the Fleet, 
Roſe-lai and age OE 
u our Saunt 8 day. 

I met, bis daddlin“ ance four wark). 
Jock Lawſon the Scots baker; . 
Dermot, wi” Forreſt, Hodge an” Clark, 
Wi' Wiſhart in Lang- Acre: 
We gaed to bouſe, (ye needna doubt) 
At purl as clear as amber; 
And ſettled Scots affairs, about 
The * Nate 0 Nasse, 3 
Our ain er; 8 tay. 


» 


The houſe we a 105 haly day,” . 
Was ca'd the Auld Scots Thiſtle; | 
Our landlord came fre yont Srrwblpey, | 
1 bonny Sandy A 
dinner there, o' guid ſheep-heads, ok 
An' routh o rare Scots haggies, - 

V” herrin* for to taſte our gab = 3 


On our Saunt 8 any.” 


| fraught Rob Hutchiſon employs, Ds 
rare Scots cat-gut ſcraper; _ 
ind a' the Caledonian boys, 


et nane we bade bat juſt the tone, 
Wha bauldly wad their hand a 


4 kail to fill our baggies, 15 EY 


Were bid Scots reels to caper. = hos as | 


Pd x 
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| ER - 5 A truſty os for Caledon . 
1 In honour Nad Andrew, - OT WIS 
| phe” eee, oy N11 


The merry 47 is come at n 
When our braw Lawlan' waggies, EN 
| Shine in braid claith, the een to feaſt 1 8 
bh, | O' our braw benny Maggies. 
1 h | Hey Sirs! I neber faw fic a light 
E A O' {ſweet mou' d Norlan' roſes : .. 
* - Sac naet, ſae gaſh, fac trim a tight, 
_— Wit blue . Audrew's Crofles, 
. | On our Saunt 8 der. 


| Our lighland i lads, in Tartan dreſs, 
* Il, beir toop-ead ſwords'are glitt'rin“; 
8 Ilk pays reſpects until their Beis, Ms | 
A And nought but Gaelic chatte rin F 
EL; - Weine a' the high-fown fock, 3 

El.” 5 Cracks Engliſh. WARS oY 41S: 
For nought gangs down there, or is pere, 
"8 But Lawlan's braid, or Gaelic, 


5 3 e BE ho ARS "Cn Oar Sean Uhr: 


* — 


2 
* 
« ” 


— rangi Bog —— 
1 


* The firſt ane hat a did fit the floor, 1 
n Was prize-man Feminy —_— 
3 . e Wha. aft has duny the Englith power, 
Wi Hunter prince © Einger. 

| | When a* the hern-pipes wereſo er, 
R The reels ſyne next advances; & 

Then up ſtarts couples twenty four, 

. Toy danc'd fax Kintra-dan ces. 
ELIT  - 5 e On our x Saunt's day. 


Sure N was neer in Ebro toun, 


| Red herrin , wr the prime o fiſh, | 


At Scoon, Kew, or Saunt James's, | 3 


Sic met ry totigs,” and ſocial fun, "2 A 
As Sandy 8 of the'T hames---his. 1 1 5 

We dang the fperts o“ Drury-lane, 
New-market, or Leith races; 


Or yet᷑ the boaſted pride o Spain, Fe ES 
. Don 2 wild bull faces „%% TT 


I 1 


On our radars? TY 


Syne up pat Dh Rik to fpout, 5 5 V8 
And Geordy for a wager. 
Ar Glaud an' | Syiny they had a bout, 4 
Jens',. Peggy, Pate and Roger. „ 
'T hen ilka ane ſurig langs fac feet, 
Frae Ferguſſon arr Burns; | 


While ilka lad his lafs did trea t 3 : 27 gl, | x7 


> Wi oranges any curtan' 8 
| On our Sauye 8. r. 


| Kate on the beard the claith hee ſpreads, = 
And Mall brings barley-kail 1 in, 


« wr great noot-feet and {ing'd dere, 


Fat haggis we eat meal in. 


* 


Guid fa'mon freſh frae Stirlin ; - 


Fat brofe and collops made aught diſh, 


Whics ſet our e birlin 
A, For drink that night. | 


To ika pate we ſtood Licht ſtaunch, 

Till Ike a drum was Kitty, 
. Syne came a muckle bowl of punch. 1 
| Made ſtrong. wi aquavitæ. | 7 


1 Author has frequently ſce the b whe 5 | 
velli'g trough Spain, R n. 


0 „ 


* 


Ĩhe pipes and fiddles play'd ſae fight, 
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5 {n) 1 
Next bread and cheeſe our feaſt did crown, * 
- Short bread and butter'd bakes : WET. : 
An' a' the warl's health gaed roun 8 
| 007 well's Me: Aud 0 kes. 
"2 | 55 On our -Savnt's night 


When we. had ten rowth 0 . a 
Then up ſtarts Rab the brouſter; 5 
He gard us nimble kiſs an' jink, - 
At dancing Bob at the . 79 . 


1 That ſweatin' was our 55 5 OY 
Poor we danc'd Barm till day light, 
"0 i on -- 7 © twa three n n 1 
i - a #208 : Lee fry. 
BY When partin' now. to get a nap, 9 pe 
1 We met a mob o o 
RET Ane hit Will-Stark a dev'liſh flap, 1 oh BE 
; WE - Which ſet our ſauls on fire, man; — 
E [0 Syne out came durk, braid fword, and targe, | 
X11 Se Whilk made them ſoon retire, man; 
5 I When Inglis did command the charge, 
; | : An valiant n . 
1 5 An' Johnny Kay. 
HH Wi bloody be and 3 crowns, 
* vil And mony a ſwalbd blue Ces: 
1 WMWee gar'd the filthy Saxon lIowns, 
I Se "Aba blackguard Iriſh flee. - 
_—_ They ſkirPd juſt fic anither ſang, 
When we wand them yon pirn) 
4s their forebears, wha loſt the . 
r Ned at Bannockburn, WT: 
FS N | $235". ico ral * day. 
# 27; Bs 
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.T 0 THE Hos. Car rad COCHRANE, Bo 
Hember f Porliament for the Burgh of Stirling, Kc. _ 


| (houſe; | 

ALL bail ne of fam- d Donbe nal 5 

Great Cochxax, now our burrows they 

p have chuſe, _ 

The thought of which each loyal burgher cheers, ; 
When thus allied in friendſhip with our peers. © 
Long may you ſhine among th illuſtrious few, 
For Scotia the relies on men THE you. 


* 


New, while my Muſe ſings « on migen wing, 
= To H»peton houſe a tribute due I'll bring. 
Propitious Hopeton ne'er withheld his aid | — 
From thoſe who wiſh'd to rear up Scotia's head. 
Illuſtrious Nymph, Carnegie of Northeſt *, EN, 
None fitter was to aid the arduous ta; 
When you was aided by ſuch female charms,” 
You ſure muſt conquer all election ſtorms, 
Such worth as yours our ſufferage requires, 
To a our antient burghs god" ires. 


Well ſuits; it Scotia? 8 peers their 8 to Lend, - 
When ney. thus 9 e their e 


friend. 


No nation can our. ancient peerage vie, 
For virtue, valour, or antiquity. 


Sweet Liberty was here when O an ſung t_ ; 
* The Counteſs of (Hopetoun {The moſt ancient Poet i in Britains | 


* 


f 172 


Y 1 ouns ſtill untainted in your noble blocd:- 


4 - 0 I ſhall add no more : 
J — — ee Sir, e 5 
1 „ _ GrorGE Gartoway. il 
_— RE | Freeman and Burgeſs 5 3 
4: 2 . . a 2 P „ ; 3.4 5 
lk 5, DD. in . . 
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ww. 4g wane 4, 
„ 
4 . — 
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a ky me Cr eget cergie o memoentty fil EG EG 
$ N „ : ; ; Het : 
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. 26 55 Xe. 
And-8 Scotland had ber peers $5 " Cantwors 


eG De rung 9. NY 7: >,  (Inwncey : 
When Bzvce repelra the foe with bow and 
Europe was ſunk in Gothic ignoran ee. 


Heroic virtue then our foes withſtood, 


N 


Methinks I fee the heir of Scotland's Ces 
I Claim friendſhip with the Cochranes of renown. 
2 - Great STUART's houſe DUNDoNALD's ſriendſhip 


And oloried i in it kke the great Monro: 
| I could enum'rate all thy great allies, 
| But hope thoſe few at preſent will ſuffice. 
- _ Go on---go on, and ſtand your country! s weal, 
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SN JO? LOC KHART ROSS. 


nt 


7 He virtue eig for Ganja” = | 
: My muſe, to keep the good in memory: 
| Then it ſhall be of famous LocKHarT Ross, 
EE When his name gilds, my ſtrains Can never 
| ; die. ES * 

8 1057. + The Duke of HG. PD EY 
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Lad b racks 1 . 
* eee ee ap r 
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Howinn aid Pr4xs did. bleſs Elze s reigu. > nol 
And RaLEIGn pour'd deſtruction on our foes. 

Ressel and Rooks: were. both the feourge of | 

5 8p ain. x | | 5 8 
Ver none more 10 than our immortal Rose. | 


He with how little T 46 did more good 
Tuan any firſt-rate in the Britiſh fleet; 5 7 
Of Nr e and ſhips he ſwept the flood, „ 
For conquer or deſtruction Was their fate. | 


He had on board ance thirty thoufind pounds, 

On purpoſe for to pay off Plymouth dock. 

A large French ſhip dogg'd 1 right off the 
Sounds 


He took her, tho'ſhe { ſtood like ſhore of rock. 


The Chatham 9 and Bedford fixty Tow. 2 
And in the Shrewſbury he ſtood the charge, 5 
With KEPPEL, in a very needful hour, 

Which made him Adm'ral in the Royal George · 


When brave LAN CARA, wich the pride of Spain 
Was beat by Ropxer, Lockhakr Ross then 
o 
(In zaidſt of triumph) proof he was hides,” E 
„ ſaving! thouſands from Mount Calpa s wave. | 


Well I malen be of chat plone fray, "5+ 0 
When our immortal thunderbolt of war 

Aſſign'd to heaven the glory of = hy 2 
Who did protect. each valiant Britiſh tar. 


In peace or r war, when ſeamen plough the . 
Far to * 9, i 9 27 2 


CD] 


Dur W name for ever gilds their ſtrain, 
„When ver their Rong thi Po billows 
” boar. yy | UN 


Ps 
” — 


2 "Wer had he of a "TON Preſs, x Fe 

For Britain's ſons all ſerv'd him voluuteers. 

Tony death did all our ſpirits ſore depreſs, (tears. 
Aud Neptune's darling ſons were ROPES. in 


38 Ha to the- Me M'R of dur hers, Bail! 
=_—_ > With RopNkx, Howe, brave BARRINGTON,” 
+ - and Hoep: © 


= While fuch command, Britannia weighs the 


ö ; As wn, and ole miſt of th flood. 

. ky þ 7 1 by | 7 8 2 2 | 1 

7 i $i 3 x i 
5 | p 45. i / 

1  ELEGY ON B— BROWN. 

Fi iy Iv Maſe will flow in {able Arains of wor, 

+ lll - Since honefty i is dead, and virtue's low ; | 
. While all the vicious ſons of vice are glad 
i That Brecben's number'd with the ſilent dead. ö 
e Well may the ſons of Caledonia mourn © 
1 For him who perjury thro' life did ſpurn; 

. For him whom demon Diſeord ne' er could gain; 5 
. For him whom faction never yet could ſtain; 

„ For him who was the laſt a ſurplice wore | 
1 With an untainted heart like La vp of yore. 
N 4 - \MDoxaLD too is gone | ah! hapleſs youth! | 

14 Who long Was facred to the . of truth | 1 

14 . 

n 

3 0 { ; — 


— 
. ** 


# 4. — — * * 
» Fm 
ö 
i 
| 
% 


And to the muſe his tow'ring genius flows 
In all the. windings of Vimonda's woes 
His memory my Humble muſe it rears, -, 
Who did inſtruct me in my youthful years $; 
But like good Brown his fate was war to wage 
Againſt. the vices of an iron age. | 
Now, Chriſtians all, ſeck ye a heavenly crown, 
Like to all godly men, and worthy, BR.] Ä. 
For Hike a flow'r, 'we- flouriſh and we blaſt, _ 

Ere we can count dur days, they fly fo faſt: : 
They end, before we know our race is runs 
They vaniſh, ere w find they're 1 
Man count thy days; if rapid is their haſte 
For thy dull mind to count, count every day thy, 

—_ lk: 2:44" „ one” Is ay 5 
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Ox Tre BAD HALFPENCE ain 179. 

YE Gentry, now attend y lf, 28 

For Pit. and Fox will not gainſayz ' — 

Laborious, too, hear me, I pray, Li oe; 4 
© © ©. 4... > eaten. IM] 

vin” rogues conſpire, dayafter-day,, 0 
j 1 2 oe Se garody.:  . L 
n En” N 5 N 1 

Saunt Kilda, that lies far remote, Ro, 

O happy, qui't, eontented ſpot © © - |} 

He caught the author church-muſic, | when his clerks ©" 


” 4 b = 


1 a I ſtraight ran back to them right bluff, 
E 3 Wi their bad money 
JJ ſnufiman tell'd me in a huff, X 
4 —_ CI I wp Fl no change om 
; j = | — ber man, you em to be: a WEF 5 5 
=" OBE «Have ye no heard o ane Pitcairn? 
n - _—. Look tharp, he's made me aft forfairn 


li I They tip'd me ſandy, naſty ſtuff: . 
E 1 | . . * | 
* CS * 


f 4 : They deave the kin . wi' their addreſſes 4 "AY | 
3 2 


— > An te — 


. No bills, nor bonds, nor coin they? ve got, 
a, Affairs to ne 
Bot paſs! their rent withour: A biot,, 


a e I tb or cattle. 


_- 


_ 


E roguery * prevails thes! be 
- WrY rich the ſame as wr the ſma'; - - 
I N they love King GEORGE ſae brad 
8 But mark the Kon 
16 " His © coin ar winna «paſs away” 
e Ee Such contradiction ! 


=$* 


TA -4 lili: a Selene 7 get muff, 


e his vile trims} 
i A Jeon dear there/T did learn 15 


* 5 TEES! Fre their baſe jigs 


„ 4 . . „ ͤ % % ons ²˙ - SNAS IIS. 
Dd 7 8 
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til . 5 - plague: upo their 8 faces, 


1 — IN nought will p that his head graces, 

\ 5 For to ſupport us; 
iy | NET, Guia faith en s ſome that now diſgrace. us, 
: | Rn 5 ROE Like Captain Porteus 


+ Af tho * Tora from his * 
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vi bein they Paid, our brav Town Gaze, oe 

In troth jome ak twas rather hard; 3 ES -» 

But 1 aft get as drunk s a lord, . 
J 8 

pu b d ſeem they meet their juſt reward, — 

12145 Our Tuncan gentry. 75 Ta» 


Twas chen our drunken gallows-ſlaves,. - et ER anne 
When o'er their gills they meet in . 3 
In lucky's 1 baſe braſs they heaves 

„ AT circulates. - 5 | 

Whilk gars us. curſe thir ſtupid knaves, 

When it's our E : 


3 
* 
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3 


Dear me ! what at ye Xt king Willie ? „ 
In that ye're ſurely dew'liſh ſilly⸗; 2 5 - 
For W aft he drew his PFW 
Witneſs the W 3 
Now ye deſpiſe this Duch-built billy, | : 3 'S 
ings In his ain com: 


4 — 3 = x = 
p i 


I kik'd a ſaxpence 7 my maſters. RE rs ok. 
Then hous'd to get a morning taſter, „ 
But it prov'd bad, O fad CCW | 
For on the counter D 
The icin nail d it, far mair faſter „ 
1 Than froſt in winter. 
I looked as + ane 8 a country Hob, 1 n 
And poor, tho' not fo patient's job; ; + 
For bawlin” there. I rais'd a mob, 10 2 
g For to ume ber; 85 SH 
Till N came, our noiſe to.curb. 2 
—— 55 e Connell Cha'mer. 
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ME» ou dem aa Ger, 


FRI Or that lang-naitd 1 Nebuchadnezzar, © 
+ 1 = > ; * 
F | = The Bie ves and rogues ne'r had fic-plea . ; 


| Fa They have nae check: 
 _—_— We hope, ue Law will make iure, 
5 | An' 8 i neck. 


1 But, whiſht! 5 1 net * better news, 32285 
10 O.ur auld Scotch Mint, Hutchin will roule ; . 
Pit 3 n face i it will infuſe 12 
T'K. 55 A better notion, 
"i; l In ſpite 6 Birolpghn, or fews,. 
n 1 a; Our 2 
1 5 Good „d Huch bes ta'en. SF hint, 
2 125 J To raife our ancient Scottiſh mins, | 
. Gude ſend that nane hae hearts o' flint . 
1 "OS: _ ?Gainſt his decrees, : 
14 ep Gy” Since it's for Reckie's int'reſt meant 7 
_ | on His 25 . 
1 | 75 | 
| || it 2 Now while that T can weld: a bs r, 
Ia glory for to fee our Caſtle, 
e , FEnciosd roung wr our ancient Think, 
1 Crown'd wi' an anchor. 
„ While our Saunt" 8 croſs will gar me whiſtle, 
180 . BED banker. 1 
ENT - ' „ | 5 
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Tux FAT RACE. 41 true u Soy... 7 
L* 8 had yovr blaſt ring chat, r 
While I relate a race on fat: ED 7 SIE: RT 
For wagers now aare-turn'd ſo comma. 1 
"Tween Londorr city; and Loch-Lomond, 6, E r 
That racing never will decline, Ron Meh, : ol 
While we "TONE either Pigs or eee RY 5 | Th 
The eri erk tet Egnnre, PA e 
The umpires were two Embro” derer 1 
Now the whole beauty of the wager, e 1 
The fatteſt bore me like a cadger; . - "7 = 
He was allow'd a mile advance,” > = 
Which gave him ſtill an equal ee 8 
. Swift had much need, his fide held ham TE be] 
More than Ned Bright, or yet Big Hank, * 
While like an Ailat mov'd'Efeape, 
For he arp Van Laien 8 ape... EEE a” 


* 46 
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9 1 


From Barber's bam Swift rung alert, . = 
From Water-gate Eſcape did ſtart; „ 
The road Was dry, they rais'd a duſt, . 13 
| Juſt like a Winter muirland miſ t; | 
And wr ſuch ſtraining, puffing, bowing, Rs 

The ſweat ran_o'er their hurdies <UL WE 
They made the very earth to ſhake, 1 = 

Reſembling Etna's great earthquake z © 
For faith I thought t' would be my Bie „ Wl 
To be ſunk under . ſeat. e 
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. | 5 75 9 oe 
£ - Some 8 mh fawithes race, Wt 
One in particular ſpyd wh face, 
Ery'd, © Lord prelerve''s !\ he looks right fad, 
„ "#0 1 with he hinna turn'd mag.” 5 
„ Whiſht (quoth anither) wi, your bawvlin . XY | 
«© Guid-troth: Þ ken right weel the . * 
% For he's nac gaen to Inverafk*, ,, - + |. BC 
Hes only on ſoqhe raci aſk. hip? I 
As that great muckle fat ane, 8 
In Scotland there's no "fe! a riden: L 
« He's won a rowth o' gear an lan's, 
ö ſtrange Newmarket, an' Leith ade, : 
But e'er we reach'd the Vither-row, | | "4 | 
Eſcape he got an unco fa', A Ot: 
And broke his head, and tore bis paws. :.} +1081 
/ By this my hiefer. won the race, 2 1 
At a ee cant” rings age! pace. vg MOT K 
74 14 644 15 ds "A F 
Ts 3 ole men in wpoothfu follies; £ A 
Affords more ſport than modern bullies; | 
. Or all the fun we get by. tickets on 7 
To ſee a play, or tricks by Rickets ; 1 # 
: r yet the great big Iriſh aſſe s, 
Or Mr Cartwright s ſingiug las: 3 | 
Exert your powers, Kay + and Silveſter, l, | 
* You'll _ Your, le eee faſten. [ | 
„ malhovſe. | # An e. " A Wax worker | 
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That mony.'s ſang is Tung, or ad, W 


In proſe; or fſingentieing —. 

2 ye frae common Meat or tio, £4 
Troth ye maun ing there i in enten, a 128 
Fach in his turn mut giels een 0 
The bleak, Fang e hirch. e 


Rais'd a dilebulle on 'the flave-trade, OS 
He did not. heſitate to curſe | Rs 
The enemies of Wilberforce, - 
As cannibals, devoid'of feeling,” ß 


[1 wept, too, when I did behold 

Them ctamim'd by hundreds in the bold; £ 
"Then ſuch a ſtench and fme! it raiſes, 
No clothing, and but poorly fed, | 1 
Wiſhing for. death to: Hit their ſhade. 


Who; cut them up like dock-yard, Nee 
And the poor ſouls that do für vive, 


With flogging, pinchin hot coals bunt 
That for Pale death men oft are e 
+ thould never yearn à penny, 


I'll ſpurn all captains bound for Guinea: 1 7755 
They'll N us were deſtruction rages, ths 
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Or. tory to pals off: the time, EY 2 13 5 * 


Blyth Jofitiny Bull, « jovi ovial: Blade; f . 


| Who love in human fleſh to e, 915 15 {219 - 


That ſmites the ſhip's erew with diſeaſes . * . 5 5 ; 
Some jump off deck. to our . : 5 | 


The planters torture while they live” 1 4 5 : b 


„„ 36 


x. > id ow: poor ſeamen of wheix wages; ; 
Into their purſe our money al bohs, 
Which makes them proud as Indian Nabobs. 
85 Sawney, Thir chiels. are nae Ye 
- Wha buy an' ſell-the ſons o Guinea; 
The Pa he, Ham are ſons o Adam, 1 5 
Wha takes their part III ay — 25 dem. 
But I can tell, to Britain's ſhame, + . 
We have juſt Ca a trade-athame-z---- 55 x 
For Highland: men are drove forſain 
. To em'grate frae Roſs, Sky, and Lern, OY 


— 


Wha ſpend their caſh on whores and cards, 
An' get their putſe right gaily Jarkite 
At Lunnon 5 and . 3 5 
/ While our brave clans, the plante G War, 
Pale want and famine thus do ſhare; | 
Or get themſelves like ſlayes indented, 
Jo go to re ions unfrequented 3 
Lord ſend this traffic was preyented!. . L 
Now ſince were crackin” o baſe knay 0 75 
We out ain ſelves repine in ſlav'r ry: => 
When war comes, we are ſore haraſſ d, N 
Like Turks and Highlanders we're e 
And kick d about by every viper, 
- Tho, like the Dutch, we pay the piper : * 
Like the filk-worm, we fpin our ſtrength out, 
„ very dreary lang life's length out. 


a — — . — 4 

N A . _—_ 

—— Ie 4 - you 5 . — 
5 - * 4 * 
r * 2 — — vt 2 
. by * % — bi —_— _ 
* g » 
Fn n - 0 nm 


Kr. Gy 
oe mo 


1 


If a' ſhould gang to the miſhanter, . 
Ike poets, we maun pay the printer, 8 


2 42 
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A " Wha trudge about in coat KI ache 

15 J“ enrich a ſcurvy ſtationer 

j | Wha for ae meal wad not be caution,” 5 
_ lave anither frae ſtarvation. FT et N 


A for the greed o Highlan ans of, 
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Now el ane tern "0 * en 8 
n' lib'd Italian ſun»burnt cockies: . + 
Pimps, whores, an bawde, an gambling Ae 
uacks, meſſenigers, an' Jew-built bullies. 
ho! fill't they never ſerv'd an inde "= . 3 5 
They! Un mak Meir fortune at 2 venture. „„ 


When poor 8 4 rat, or a kirk-moule, 
Vile navy-harpies us abuſe, * 7 | 
An' vex us for month, year. an' day, N 
( hile mony knaviſh plan they lay TS. 
o keep our prize- money and pay. N 
it cried, © Hear, lads, what's come to paſs; | 
WD ur Sandy's countryman «- "tg „„ 


las made for jolly tars an act, 8 


. 2 72 I” 5 8 wy * ba . » AER FG A "tie r * 
3 . n 


Chat they their wages can exact: „ 
we're in any port in Britain, ang = 
Fs Wh ele villains* dare not keep us waitin.”  - _ „ 


The watch, for joy, gave three 1 . 
Vong live Bilk Pitt, and good Dundafs.” 8 


5 Hur noble captain came up in a triee, 5 5 
nd A 10 my i * ſplice 0 main race Bp 


Binfwain ſings... | i 5 . : TPM. 


Tune -l 9 7 Lament. 


OM ſplice the main brace g, N Wy OE "Op "LES I 
will roufe your ſpirits up, re , | 

While rolling on the ſeas, „„ 
Let's fpliee the main hrae rt. * 


ren in in this long carouſe „„ 3 
No ſtorm did e er aſſuage our joys: | 
* , | $ Th n 
A glaſs from the Captain's bottle- 
| - = by NF 
4 
— \ ; * 
* of 
/ 7 = 
FI 2 *& 1 Bia * * * — 8 — 4 2 1 * 8 25 _ * * — 1 


5 > 
107 FEED ** we wi. we] T5. 2 fie. ie - = 
When Bourbon we do leute, CNN 0 


_ lifeleſs tars would be 3 
nleſs m_ fplic'd the main-brace, 


Britannia's:walls of FFF 
-/-- KDE haughty foe could never face, as 
We're an infipid brood,” GOT ITE 7 
Who. man her walls 'of wood. LL RE 6 
But with fam'd grog fo good, 18 © 
To moiſten well the old main brace, * Mi 


Our fails we then will croud, 8 
I To humble Spain the proud + | (blood. 1 
St George and "RAG [> n 98 fred our Wl 


% 


What tho' we = ok Gas ge Pn "4 
When we're engag'd off Teneriffe, | RS 
> Although I got ſome wounds, _ | 
| When we took the Galleons, . 
In gold cur view abounds, © 1 
| - By which we will ſplice the man bre. 5 
For two three thouſand pounds | 
May well cure all our wounds, 
When ſplicing of the old man- brace in Ply- 
— Tounds: NI» 


. - 2 £ 
* » 
2 


— 7 


The tie; a 15 8 uſt now e be. 

The welcome hour of four o clock; 7 
Our boatſwain's mate did pipe wi' joy, - 
„ The rie ee man aA ad 1% 


E grog and lopſcourſe fra « our damacle, 
And ſleep refreſh'd us in our hammacks. 
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TIM who extortion deems no crime, 

And glories in tre ſpaſſses 
ow, as à colt, he ſports the prime, 
Since kick d down from Parnaſſus. | 


. 


Now ſince J learn you are an aſs, 
(To write me ſo was well done) Z 


For every laſs ſwore by the Maſs,  '_—-_ 
You was a famous gelding. | 
= No mi/er ever yet got u: 
== To court the Nine's careſſes. 8 


Nor drank from Helicon a drop: <A 
The pride of Mount Parnaſſus. OO © oo 
None but the poor or generons ſoul, ,. 
_ Fer gain'd their heavenly 'graces, © 2" 
While Gripe mult in perdition howl, 
Or bray among the afſes. * _ 


_ 


Their prince in the CH- 
Then like loy'l colts they loud will bray, 
And crown him king of aſſes — 


There's two-three colts to meet one day, 


0 2 
* 4 4 
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| OPPRESSION-AN D CRUELTY. 


| aylors,:t00, poor ſtickit Terk 
Wi all your dare Weavers, '' - Ml 
Pit ſandals ou, Mb 
1 Or baten ud 4 like Rowe-believers Wi, 
#2 Fer lack o ſheen... 


* 


vive ea ar you 858, wi 13 le 3 : 
A An' 1 


For now l bar a diſmal ss a 
Ihey're gaen to tax boots, Tg, Une ban, 
They'll tax our Wrath, ere a' be done, 
f Uu lay a mark, 
| Alan Rarvation's x now our croon ? 
| . An' Want our bark. 


Tax moon ! loch "Ws the 7 WOW will glunch, 

When leather's taxed inch on inch, 
Poor fauls 85 they” re aften in a pinch, + 
| J0 raiſe a ſkin 

Scarce warerShail to cram their pench, 
5 | When a y- done. 


Bluff edcke their Tr iy pe tao our een, 
Jo gar us true they ve routh within; 
But yon's de il heat but paper-ſhoon,  ' 
Before the cutters, 
WI hiſe a an” boots 0 vage tin, | 
x” gowd ne'er glitter, 


* 


Dear 8 gars us wear ſtrings fon buckles, | 1 
Like a che bullies, pimps and 3 | 


— 


. 


Beſide they ve quat a' neat breaſt ruffles, 

Sin' Lokk an' WALES. 
ard Birminghamians gnaw their nuckles, 

| While e prevails. ; 


had this ſtory frae nay granny, 
ow gutcher bought for my aunt Annie, 
Va pair of ſhoon for her an' Sawney, 
For three pund Scots! 1 
ut that days gane, wi” a' that's canny, 
Frae Kirk o' Shots. 


chou la turns the tide of faſhion, 
o change the taſte you're rather raih--in 
Jo prop luxuriant recreation, 
| Twad tack the n 
back d frae a' corners o the nation, 
Een frae the ſcullion. 


N ow vulture Lunnon drags a' till her, 
ur cattle, fiſh, our eggs an' filler ; 5 
rr our great gentry maun regale her, 
. (De'il tal? her greed ” 
o' few or nane they ever fail her | 
op . Tet ſtill cries need. 
augers, the ſcourge o' Whig an' T ory, 
anners, an' a' the rogues wha cutry, 
ey a' the poor folks profits worry, | 
That wae betide it! 
ude troth the weary warl's gear ay. 
Its ill divided, 


„„ 4 


Even that ne'er ſatisfies thir Vage, 
New ways they've coin'd, to fill their bags, 
In killing horſe, and ſkinning dogs, 

Juſt for their hides ; 
Can Europe parallel ſic rogues, 

For cruel deeds. 


®* 4.4 


I FEY ay night I faw auld Hornie, 
(Wha ſerves them as their chief attorney,) 
. Quo' he, I'm bribed for to warn ye, 
Jo quat your ſang, 
* Or faith Pl caption ay and horn ye, 
' Ere it be lang.“ 


(Quo' I) Guid folk I like to heeze them, 
But rogues I ay will fatirize them: 

Een if your ſkin it could but raiſe them, 1 

Twa three white ſhillins, 

2 he thoughts o hiIk wad ne'er amaze them, 

| Thir harden'd villaing 7 


_ Guide honeſt John ride frae Kilbagie, 
= a bonny dappPFd ſtagie, | 
hir theives ſtealt dappel yont a cragie, 
| Syne wi' a knife, 
| They cut his throat, and ſkin'd the nagie, 
„ Johr great grief, 


A honeſt folk your wt keep i in; 

For if his carcaſe wears a ſkin, 

Thir raſcals winna think it ſin, 3 
If they can fin' him, 

9 hey I ſtab their knife below his chin, *; 

And ſyne they'll kin him, 


6 


= When horſie Mes a fair ſtrae death, 
nis hide to man he dis bequeath, 

—_ Butchers themſelves they wad be leath, . 
15 o gang ought farther- 
But if your knife ye in him ſheath, 

1 Its downright nr. 


* 


ELEGY 
ON A HALF- MARK MINISTER. 


*s EATH, unexpected, a aloud, 
1 7 534 « Pack up your awls, degen'rate eLAUD, 
Je WY ou re turn'd, like Woolſey, dev'liſn proud, 
Since rich like Herriot 
et in the yierd ye man be row'd, | 
| You auld Iſcaziot.” „ | 


| Quo' Claud, « What de' il needs a your hurry, 

lies far o'er ſoon my neſt to herry, 

For I've ſome thouſands yet to marry, 

85 Sae gae knock under 

he Pope, Mufti, an Canterbury, 1 
An' a' fic lumber. 


2 


Tre dane mair good in my vocation, 

Z Than ony prieſt in a' the nation, 

* ll inſtance here in population 

* The Weſt Kir man 


. 


Wat made it but =y ha'f-mark ſtation 
In folk to ſtouriſn? 


* - 


I've ty'd a ſore, which elſe might gizen, 
Or &er a biſhop- wad ariſen, 17 

Vile dominies, or ſictex euzein 
An' pariſh-clerks; - 
While mony a day T've ty'd a dozen 
8 For twa three marks. 


The ancient trade o - baſket-makin* 5 
(Like water we dry yeard maun ſlokin; 
Een fo, if lo ſent twa here packin , 

Juſt for their courage, 
Tho in theiy purſe was de'il ae plack in, - 
;  " Prejoind1 in n 


Loe ſet ſtale wilows by the ears, 


Len ſnuffy maids: crown'd wi” gray hairs, 
wr 2 blind, cripple bachelors, 
| | The trade to try, 
How t to o repleniſh we heirs, 
{0 An I. 
I eas d the matrimonial tax, | 
Oppreſſivelylaid on our backs, 


1 mourn what crul Pitt exacts 
. Frae birth an ” death, 


I think this is ax. 
Might ſave my breath- 


5 « My meſſage widnabide delay, 
(Quo death) this . ye man die,, 


= - 0 45 ) 
- Tho! dead, our name.it may outvie' 
: 8 II rhyming bomer; 


| Fre heard e bragg'd in poetry 
? "We dang auld Homer. 


4 Suid troth, ye crack wi' far mair ſcorn 
Than Buchan did, or Doctor Horn], 
Wha lang did mak "} bread forlorn, - 
ut ſhall nae mair, 
ror ye maun walk your pumps this morn, 
| Before its air. 


Þ When chiels at marriage took remorſe, 

| Ye gat ilk bonny laſs's curſe, 

For greed to fill your waly purſe, 

bY. Then ye, did ſouther, 

= 9 Noe you ſell them a divorce, | 
* 4 | Whilkbred a throw'ther.. 


Te made great game me I wot, 
Wen firſt your elegy ye wrote, 
An ere I] fire this fatal ſhot, 


— Gae write anither, 
Je ſhanna cheat nae mair a Scot, 
Nor earth your mither.” | 


Gow Claud, « I leave that * mning wark, 
To me] aer cer Doctor Clark; 


But o ! I tremble at Jour fork, 


Will no reprieve 
"np me yet frae oblivion dark, | 


Ten years to live- 
5 2 | 
W © | See Burns poems, Page 60. 
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O” clergymen 8 was nae ony, 
ZgZucceeded fac in matrimony, 


Us — =_ 
Quo: Death, cc Ye fer the Prince o- "evil, 7 
That heſp ye maun gae ftraight unravel,” - 
Sae Death hit Claud a dreadſu devel. 

Aboon the wame, 


That i the groun' he did him level, 
| His cauld lan 8 _ 


Now a” the'Seſſion-clerks are Gngin” 
An' ſet the pariſh bells a-ringin“; 
For the auld trade it now will bring in 
Great rowth O gear, O, 
Sin' honeſt Death has ram'd a ſting in 
| That rogue Claudere. 


A 


- 


- He had 555 properties an' failin”s 57 

Some ſays he juſt was in his dealin's, 

While ſcurvy rogues deſpis'd his. ſealin's, 
It brak their bread, 


In ſouthrin folk for twa three ſhillin's ; ; 
(2 But now he 8 dead. K 


8 marriage gars lads-gi? e o'er hope, 

- Sin” we have loft our Cowgate Pope, 

Tho he liv'd wi that motley grope, 
He took the Lad, 


T0 * a beggar, laird, or fop,! 
7 Bur now he's dead. 


7 or he was ay a ſocial crony, 
When he did weck 


Maggy v wy 7 Pate, or Kate wi” Johnny, 
But now * dead. 


* 


7. * 


64 


The laſſes lam now convene, 4 
To throw aff wanton gowns o' green 3 
They fit anꝰ blear out a their een 
In — fad, 


For taxes gard chields tak the ſpleen, A 
| _ Sim Claud is dead- {6 0 
S . p a i 


THE BULL-BAITING IN SPAIN. 


OR the Mediterranean our you? ge was meant, 
To Conſtantinople far up the Levant, 
ut bes and Boreas and Fortune betrayed: | 


= *r\t to 'Cibratter and next unto Cadiz. 

WE When viewing this place firſt, we look'd blunt 

F © _ as ſhee 

For behold Lehe whole city was nailed faſt alleen g 
Old porters and beggars ſlept under the walls. 
And barbers, and taylors, and * in ſtalls. 


» 


At laſt wewak'd one who abuf -d us for rogues, if 
And ſwore none walk'd now but the Engliſh and . 

dogs. 4 , 
For to Venus wars go the grandees of Spain, i 
8 Toung Quixots to get f for a wild bull campaĩgne. I! 
BY two hours the Gull: Face commenc'd i im a valley, | | 4 
Before the Grandees, and the fam'd Count & 2 


Kailly. 8 
F The Spaniards ſleep always two 3 _ 


— 


| ; 


6 * 


Pird out came a pull i in a very great rage, 

When three Dons on three horſe the bull did Wl 
- | enga 

Bat faith maſter bull was with victory crewn'd, 

For he brought the proud Spaniards all plump: to 

the ground. 

Then from the aſſembly he got three loud cheers, 

Which made him engage other ten cavaliers 

© Bo up he toſt one like a light paper kite, | 

Which made the reſt run as they were all beſh— 


A Quixot who had his Signora in view, 
To gain o'er her love he the bull did purſue ; 'Y 
But lien he ſaw clear that a 2% was his fate, 
He thought it far better to ſound a retreat. | 
At laſt a bold champion renoun'd in bull wars, 
By means of a ſword and a clock he long pars; 
And then for to ſhow Spaniſh valour expert, 
He jump'd o'er him twice, and ſtab'd him to 
. the heart. 
But we grew quite ſick of this butch'ring fracas, 
And ſhear'd off to wind-ward to fight jovial Bac- 
_- chus;3 — 
And b ſtrength « of his blood © we ſweet made 
the r 5 
While ſome dane a Jig a and the Dons a fantan 


go. 1 


— 


Now wine inſpir- d our hearts of ſteel, 
We blaſted Spain an' her carteel, 
For a good launch did us enable, 
To board a ſhip and cut her cable, 
Then up we hoiſt her ſwelling 1 * 
And paſt the bonny town of Cails, 


1 A favourite obſcene dance of the Spaniard, | 


"Is | Rn * -- 
4 For Boreas ſent a nore- eaſt breeze; -- 


And blow'd us to the weſtern ſeas. 
So we met a Galleon and we gave her a ſweat- 


Which aca x more ſport. than their beaſtly 
bull-beating. 


WHITSUNDAY IN EDINBURGH. 


pp * 1 [HEN ſummer thines in blythſome Mays 
4 Auld Reikie's bonny laſſes, 
They get a man at Whitſunday, | 5 
= Or gaung to cauldrife places. Dare 
is then landlords puth for their rent, 
Them wha's got deep their debt . 15 
1 Or elſe they maun tak” to the bent, | 
. Lec a fy moon · light flittin, 
Per Whitſundays. 
i Our landlords come at Candlemaſs, * 
—_ Saying, will ye fit or flit, - 
Ten ſhillings your rent maun raiſe, 
“ Their wa's in rights to pit.“ 
To pay Kirk-dues takes cent per cents. 
For our briggs an' our water ;* 
s I maun ha'e a greater rent, 1 


* Theſe lines, and the ene. verſe, is for us 
fouth ltd Mr 
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— a e TAs n "I" N * py ** 
, * * = >. = # * ” * * ne ws 4 - * 3 — . * 7 * TL 8 + "TE WY * 


8 
An' ſave ſome ready cater 1 
„„ Gainſt Whitſunday? 


— 


# 


Water (ſaid I) their dry thy ſtands,” 
My parrach pot an' kettle ; | 
While like to Forth rins Reikie's ſtrands; 
An' ſaxpence like's my ſpittleQ. 
Fll rather gaung to the New Town, 
- Beflde Dumbreck's hotel, 
Or cer I pay anither crown, 
Without a proper well 


— 


For drink thir days 


In building houſes, bluff landlords, 
„ high rents: they delight in, 
But de'il a place their greed affords, 
For decent fouk to th—t in. 
Houſes they build a' for the rich, 
While poor fouk's curd to dander, 
Tho' tax'd aboon high conſort pitch, 
For to ſupport their grande'r - | 
Baith night an' day; 


-» 


The wives they a' fit in a group, 
Their preſident fits Meg, 
Wha' ſwears that ſhe'll ga'e tak' a ſhop 
Upon our braw South Brig. 
(Beſs faid) a taylor an' a ſnob, 
Maun ſhun where fits the grocer, | 
For their light purſe can ne'er play bob, 
2 ©... - 
EY On Brigs their days. 


Vile miſer lairds! they ſwear big aiths. 
That poor an rich they'll ſqueeze them; 


(815 


. or now comes down the Luckenhooths, | 
ue beſt time rents to raiſe them. a 
nduſtrious fouk, right few's their pounds, 

 5in' they ha'e met wi' croſſes, 

WEN ow they creep o'er the ups an' downs 
O' filthy ſtinkin' cloſſes, 
| For want thir days; 


. Frae Patrick's Square an' the Weſt Port, 
The Abby Hill an' Calton, 


To their new houſe at Belton, 


. (Their neareſt blood relations), 
EW ha! live fu' ſuug below their ruggs, 

In Commonwealth's an' Nations, 

A Baitl night an' day, 


-* aged of Peer in our hight ſtreet, 8 
= We've Lawyers an Engravers, 55 

. Where Queens an Dukes an' Lords did meet, 
Hlits Paſtry Cooks an' Shavers, 
os nought gangs down but the New Town, 
Wi our light-headed Gentry, _ 
raw merchants to our Brigs are flown, 

For laſſes there *. canter ay, 

For dreſs their 235 


= ouk gape-an' ſtare in ſtreets an lags, | 
At every et they pap in, 
chile . Webel! fill their bags, a 
At every ither roupin, 
AN .de'il me care let's roup their goods, 
| Wha cheats our honeſt lairds 
Or tak' our houſes o'er our hend, 


* 


o ſee fouk fit it proves rare ſport, „ 


|: Ernen drunken yn es they murder buggs, - 


wo: ſpend their time at cards, 
0 Whikybe. 


»v 


( 


— 


Wel doing lads civic laſſes triſt 
To meet on Whitſunmunday, 
join'd by ſome handy prieſt, - 
edlock e er next ſunday, 
Blyth 3 is ilk” bride, on Whitſuntide, 


'To is 


To think that they 


will one day, 


= gitlins prattling by their ſide, 
. yoo o auld Scotland ay, 


4 


Baith night an? fa 


Ah! wae's s my heart, for them wha? breaks, 
By curſed cationry ! 


Vile tyrant law, ne er them protects, 


Frae want an' poverty. 
John ance an independant laird, . 


* 


, He's glad to wield the prnchers, 
For ſtandin' good for Willie Baird, 


wy? whiſtles throu gh the fenchers, 


In Jail this fe 


- Now lanes a' tak my Wie | 
In rents ne er be ver greedy, _ 


The beſt look'd tenant never choice, 


For aft they prove unſteady. 
An' tenants never o'er aft flit, 


(For flittin brings nae gowd "I'S 
Unleſs ſome rogue puſh you for debt, 
In Br + or * idlouden 


On V 2 | 


; <= p 
'4 * 4 


3 | CE : 
On the Earl 777 Buchan e Grieral Wa ab bw | 
ington { Jan. 3. 1792) with a Box, made of the | 


datos Tree that bid Sir wit: iam W. aller & c. 3 ö 

4 As well unhappy Wallace can * . il 

Great patriot hero, ill requited chief.” 35 

| | TroMsoN-” 185 iy 

ö . KE 

F all the Jan of 8 15 

None is more dear to fame than Elerſlie, - 1 
Pre Hector ne'er gave Troy more relief, . 


min 
"ESA r he tas * 


1 Than Scotia found in her immortal chief. 
Ambition led Achilles to ſack Troy, | 
5 uy Put Scotland's 2 was our hero's joy. „ 
"+ is country's woes, he ever mourn'd in ſteel, 


nd this blood thirſty Edward oft did feel, bs. 
4 prudence taught him treach'ry to clude, 1 
lis aſylum was an oak in the Tore cuood. 1 | 
1 ail! noble 8 ever prone to lod,” | + | | 
WGreat Wallace memory from oblivion's cave; 1 | | 
3 #4 50 what Edinas Artiſts“ rear d to fame, 9 | 
our mode ſtworth juſt compliments the fame; ww 
o Waſhington our modern #lerſlie, 7.00 
he bane of deſpots, and of tyranny, | 4 
Bor like our V allace dear to liberty. | | | | 
UE 
The Goldſmiths of: Edinburgh, wit preſented. 1 


; he Earl of Buchan vc with the * +1 ; b 
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"bp ſpend their time at cards, 
LPs Or Whiſkybe. 


Wen doing ads their laſſes triſt - 
| 2 meet on Whitſunmunday, 
be join'd by ſome handy prieſt, - 
—— edlock e er next ſunday, 
Bly 11 is ilk' bride, on Whitſuntide, 
To think that they will one day, 
* gitlins prattling by their fide, 
. "_ 0 * Scotland ay, 
Baith night an' day 


Ah! wae's my heart, for mem wha' breaks, 
By curſed cationry : 


Vile tyrant law, ne er them protects, 


In rents ne er be o'er greedy, 


Frae want an' poverty. 
John ance an independant laird, 


, He's glad to wield the prnchers, 


For ſtandin' good for Willie Baird, 
. whiſtles throu gh the fenchers, 
In Jail this . 


- Ne ow lands a” tak my ice, 
The beſt look d tenant never choice, 
For aft they prove unſteady. 

An tenants never o'er aft flit, . 
(For flittin brings nae gowd in,) 
2 nleſs ſome rogue puſh you for debt, 
In Dr RE © or Hialouden : 3 

On Whitſunday. 


= 


Cimeral Wafb- 


„. Ear! of Biichan preſenting Gen 
ington { Jan. 3. 4 792) with u Box, made of the 


Oat Tree that hid Sir William N. allace, &c. 


1 % As well unhappy Wallace can atteſt, 
Great patriot hero, ili requited chief.“ 
h t | | 'TroMsoN*” 


1. 9 F all the heroes of antiquity, 


None is more dear to fame than El _ 


rave Hector ne'er gave Troy more relief, 
Than Scotia found in her immortal chief. 
Þ 7 mbition led Achilles to ſack Troy, 
ut Scotland's welfare was our hero's joy. 
Nis country's woes, he ever mourn'd in ſteel, 

And this blood thirſty Edward oft did feel, 

5 prudence taught him treach'ry to elude, 

is aſylum was an oak in the Torexwood. © 


Hi! | noble Buchan, ever prone to fave, 
Great Wallace memory from oblivion's cave; 
o what Edinas Artiſts* rear'd to fame, 
our mode {tworth juſt compliments the ſame ; 
o Waſhington our modern #lerſlie, 4 
The bane of deſpots, and of tyranny, 
hut like our Wallace dear to liberty. 


Sy VVT !!!!! 
= * The Goldſmiths of Edinburgh, who preſented 
che Earl of Buchan firſt with the bag. 
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Tho“ dn 22 Sn baſely was Latin ET 

. — the laſt he never was diſmay'd ; 

R Wiſhing he had more lives for to lay down, 

. Martyrs for Old Scotia, and her Crown. | 
We: 41 But vain blood-thirſty W e 5 did 

So ö— , 0 

„„ When thund'ring pale deſtruction o'er the 

. Tweed; 

is . Then thought of Wallace, valour did produg | 

11 | on Jreedam, which. Fanpientad: was by Bruce; 


""_ 
* iF2 
er 
1 Ts 
oj = 1% 
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And Buchan's great anceſtor did advance 
From Scotland for to aid oppreſſed France; 
Like Charlemange and great Achaia's4eague, 
-Fam'd | Buchan ont; our. Nm was nt 
.- /*+, Yagues. >" 
For liberty in- Gaul he Tort did . 
And ſeal'd it with his blood at fam'd 2 


3 Long may old Scotia boaſt a Buchan's lord, 
25 Who ſtands her weal, but favour or n 
Spurning the ſervile yoke of bribes and n 
; We: their infernal influence exerts) + 
That we taſte of liberty a ſhare, _ - 
The glory we] gur Weſtern. Hemif phere. : 
Since tyranny has got a, mortal ſta 
Inn each luxuriant Kingdom. in the globe, 
Voile deſpots tremble While their ſubjezets gros 
= © Sinte Wallace is reviy din. Wa ingen 
by For the broad Atlantic is a WW: wi 
N This battle was fought 148. 7 | Is 
1 1 Gon atively,—for the Engliſh could” 54 ont 8 
e uſand into N * more Fr tha 
Ko to anal | 
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oer which the tyrant's cauſe will ne'er ſucceed ;' 
WW hich makes the ſons of Europe venture oer, 
or happineſs ſeems baniſh'd from our ſhore,, 
o taſte the heavenly ſweets of liberty, 
Buchan's glory and an n 


- 


- 
* 


n - .  —————— 


Dark night, which from the eye its function takes, 


The car then quicker-apprehenſion makes; 


But pays the hearing double recompenſe. 


— 


Which darts ſenſation through the foul ſo 
"I clear, : | | * 3 n Fi * IF 2.5 
ind I, poor I, fink in oblivion quite, _- 


Ince in my Maker's Courts, yea in the porch, 
I've heard diſeourſes of my Saviourdear; * 
ho' ſeated now : contiguous in the church, 


2 


| None of the heavenly news found in my car. 


FAY 
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The eye at night doth always looſe its ſenſe," + | 
SHAKSPERE« 


"ELL may wy friend(| regrete the loſs of 


MN Since ſound's obſtructed by m unfolding eure, | 


| || The wortby"John Hedderwick, NMuſieian in Stir- 


„ „ * 
33 * 


. 

Quick I once heard the ſurly boatſwain's calls, 
When on the yard, maſt, deck, or in the hold, 
Orne the proud Daus, or haughty Gauls, 

Till Iny hearing loſt by chilling cold. 


Now my ſweet haleyon days they ſeem no more, 

Since rancour and pale grief my joys. moleſt; 
No more ll ſport, as in the days of yore, 
While woe and dire vexation ſtorm my 


breaſt 


O heavens! aſſiſt me in the gloomy hour, 
When happineſs and reſt is from me flown, 
Tis thou, the contraſt of my peace can cure, 
. For..** melancholy dooms me as her own.” 
Tho' my. ſweet hearing near hath me forſook, 
To dark deſpair I hope I'll not be driy'n, - | 
Rejoic'd am I, hen reading on my book, 
The only comfort left me now by heaven. 


To read gives pleaſure to the giddy deaf; 
_ To hear, contentment to the ſtum'bling bling: 
This Hamer proves and Milton's facred leaf, 
And Genius in a Reynolds ever ſhin'd. T 


Or if perchance I meet a feeling friend, 

Who with my hapleſs fate wiſh to condole, 

Quick then my willing heart will condeſcend, 
For converſation cheers my drooping ſoul. 


d Theſe two great poets were both blind. 
1 Sir Joſhua Reynolds was very deaf. 
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on when Im ſad, I take my PR TOE : 
Or time into my cloiſter would ſeem long. 
Nought buoys me up like harmleſs iy © 
A ſweet low ant or an e ſong: 
E315 
Hearing's the key to commerce, ind to os. 
Without it ons apc ars quite {tupified z- 
Then like the blind, L muſt have one to aid, 
Their wants, and mine, alas! 7 axe NEAT allied. 


. «by ſhould L againft igh Heaven fee, mA 


5 Since God to mortals gives an equal 1 
5 Of grief, and ſhare of happineſs, divine, 
2 That ſo we may adore him as 2 God. 

5 Thus in th Omni potent U put my . : ">: 
bro God theSon who our tranſgreſſions bore, EY 
—_ Hoping in time he'll rank me with the juſt, | £18 

When every eye ſhall 85 and dulne + reigns 36+..." mol 
no more. CC 
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EIGHTY-EIGHT. A FRAGMENT: 


IRE eit ehrp-eicht, ance mair took fliglit, 
To rum memorable, 
© Europe's Kings, Popes, Princes, 8 
An' mankind toil and trouble: 3 
Firſt James third, by gun of frond; 
Was ſlain at Milton Field, man; 
An' Engliſh Dick was ſerv'd that trick, k 
By Richmond's ſword an' fhield, man. 
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- century more comes in my ſcore, - 
When Scetland's royal Queen, man, 
Fled in diſtreſs to couſin Beſs, 


Who jail'd her years eighteen, man; 
To crown her woes, her blood it rr 
For. Beſs.took of her head, . man ; 

Let James her ſon look'd tame ly on, 
A coward when in need, man. | 


Ii the next year, Spain $ fleet did ſteer;, 
To conquer Beſſy Toudor, 

Their Armada; it raif'd a blaw, 
Yet Drake bang' d the intruder; 

His new fire ſhips, did ſcud their hips, 
Than Philip play'd- the coward ; 

- For his whole fle cet, was beat complet, 

By Eſſex, Drake an' Howard. 


* "The incidents in this piece are pot all in the year 
but prior to it.. we | 


* 


1 — 


* — 
C 222 
r YA. 
<P> 
a r 
— 


00 5F). / 


| Next century. jr'a/Soofland' di „ 5 
Her final deſolutio nw; 5 
For Willie made the highlands bleed;, 4 
About the revolution; 3 
He at Glenco cauſd doot and woe, N 2, 
An' ſtole our fiſheries, man, 4 5a 
An' drove Scotſmen frae Darian, 
WES og John 1 did _ mans. 


ert ei ichty eigli preſencs a Kant 

1 When Europe, s a' in blood, man. 
or Ruſſia, an! Vienna, CA | 
—_— W:.'d conquer if they cou'd. man; „„ 1 | 
An' Bourbon ſly dis mifchief try; h "Ai 

W? Dutch, Ne. Dane and ; "MI man,, 20 
[Which may provoke the Pruſha cock,, | | 
Some nation to mvade,, man. e 3 


b 55 The Kihg o Spain, lived 2 ts reign; © et” | if 
Like Charlie met wi death, AL 1. 
An' George wha” ſhines, O Brunfwickes hoe, "8 
His brain it got ſome Kaith, AP +; 7; "ol 
| Thurlow and Pitt. they thought it Me 5 
While the King bore affliction, 
| That Parliament; ſhould make Regent: - 
'The Prince, but WI „ e 850 
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Then Fox ant Burk, went "EE to work,, 
An' Paddy. Sheridans man, 3 
They'd hae the Prince as King at once, 
An' bring their party in, man; 
Pitt an? Thurlow, tho' they ſtood true, 
They near-hand loſt the heat, man, 
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Til Dittor W ills; wha mends our Kull, | 
Did cure che Ring combats man. 4, 


— 


Bo Some wha — falſe to- Willie's conſe, 
Te: An' did his meaſure clog, men 1: 5 

An' Queenſberry, an' twa three mae, 
Wi Lothin got the bag, man; 
ZSae Willie Pitt he keeps his ſeat,. 

— An' Britains weal he watches, ö; 

While Fox and Burke, they yowl an' bark, 

| While Sw George wears e breeches. 
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Hl berry | e os: | 
Drove to America, man, 
Tou crop the wings fo Europe's Kings, 
Proud Pope, an Turk, an' a', man. 
The triple crown it will come down,, 
Quick in this habbleſha, man, 
Since great Bourbon now heaves a groan, 
When WER, like a e man. 
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The jovial e now free ſouls, 

They ſpurn at Auſtria, man, 

Now they'll no eek Thorn nor Danfick,, 
To greedy Pruſſia, man. f 

Nor each deſpot they view their lot, 
Since prieſts they wed nuns a', man, 

Aw the proud Dons, cries, down wr thrones, 
8 TI dreads he'll fa” „ man. 
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No the {1 Dutch vow « they'l no touch, 
Wi' ought but tread ava man; 
And the Grand Turk, he's glad to lurk. 
Een to Sardinia man. LP 
Proud Kate the ſcold, and great "PRE 7g 
| Death ſwears he'll hae their twa man; 
In ſpite o' Wills an? a' his peels, _ 
The era he'll W man. 


wa royal can Yerk an 3 
Bout honour had a blaw, man, 
Their locks to frize, an' barbarize, 
15 To court ſweet laſſes twa, man; 
W Now ducliſts they craw their creſts, 
8 Fhey think nae beau ſhou'd fa', man, 
But like yon beaux, Tk nj their . 
by An Tas 0? duels a, 


The Ruſh an' Sands... now fwears they'll. aids, 

Dont the German Spa, man, 

| The emigrants, and a' the ſaunts, 

Wha love the Roman law, man, 

An' Tippoo Saib, the Engliſh crub,. 
Wha pilfers Aſia, man, 

An' Waſhington, wi' peace dis crownz, po 
Free North America, man. 
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SONGS. 
Tas Liner "THz Tw4 Mbit | Wa, 


Tune. muching 7 Gerdi, 11 5 


N my teens 1 wh a great een 
For /ove pat my head in a creel, 
Tae city to town I did ſcamper, . 
O'er muir, Hifi, high mountain, an' dale. 
For I gade fraight to the mithanter, © 
(When preſttrac the arms o' ſweet Bell, 7 
Till: fate tald me ane wad ſupplant her, HAN” 
'The tals 1 wil ' the ta handed hers.” 3 


Lanai ve Shes, Was Pünder, 
(Like Um 1 I ran right to extremes 
I, ſearch'd ilka place for to find her, 
Prae Forth, to the bonny ſweet Thames ; 5 
Oh! then to the ſea helter Tkelter, be EOS 
Refolv'd for the banks o the Nile, 
And ſought through renown'd Gibralter,, - 
| For her wi the * RE been ' 


1 gaed to 5 FE 185 0 Cadiz, 
_ o0o ſee if ſolace I could find, 

But nane o the ſweet Spanith ladies, 
Caught my eyes, or my wandering mind; 
Spain and Portugal I did abandon,  - 
Then ſeas mountains high 1 did ſpell, 

Next I rang'd through England to London, 
For her an' the tua handed wheel, = 
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Yet as here · it ay 4 rows egen, „ 
_ For luxury ſoon turns ftalesz 1 
| And Cupid ftill renderd me reſtleſs | nn LL 
- TWI 28 abs hes af wet m6  -.Þ 
There I met the pride o' Dunettar; | nn 
= (Wha gar'd mee lang ſtand che ed, 7 
Por in 1 auld! Reikie I met 44 n 
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Let 9 gae 1 185 3 To 
Which hides aft a poor thriftleſs drab, + 

But my thrifty laſs.dings a. Ducheſs, . 8 
Wha ſpins me ay. yearly a wer”. 

For virtue, an' thrift is her portion, 7 

Wha brings me a laſs or a chiel. 

o Vilneer repent my excurſion; 


Fer ls dear wi the Tau e e, 
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Taz Brats RE AO AOL : 
Tune, 7 be baer o Brankſae. 
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8 I gaed till the et tack S 
The lavrieks ſweet was ſkirlin , 5 

/ hutk gard me blythſome tune my 75 1 

To ling the braes 0' Stinli mn. 


8 Snowden 1ear'd her ancient- 3 1 7 

on, er the days of Merlin, 

When Pictiſh Kings they form'd a dane,” 3 
Snug on the braes o Stirlim. E | i 
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„ Frae David's reign, to Ballangeith, ? 
I he gowdin routh was bi inn 
Vi \ | "Then Scotia held her head fa ſkigl RT 
_—. When Kings they: rang Stirli on. —_— 


= = At + tilt our nobles lend thais fu, * 
_ „ ile love their hearts was Urin | 
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4 WR When ſweet nymphs clad the = tral 
111 ; High by the vale 0 Stirlin 1 | 
an At round table {our fam'd Kings met) 
. Ss To play, gaed lord an earl in, 
1 II is nature's pride this lovel ly ſpot, 
1 Below the braes 0 eas "WEN 
9 Bi I! * — * , 'M 
N ip 15 ä Here Forth the bounds * crodled bod, 
+. 2 Round Cambyſtenneth ſwirlin', — 
1 Her fertile banks will never fide, a SOL 
WH |: | While ſtands the Braes o annie. 
i ; : 1 Uk fwain walks by the. land grove, 
1 _ To meet his lovely girl inn 
& [184 To whiſper out their tales o love, 
1 Upon the braes 0' Srirlim. | 
F141 44 | "Tis there into Camb's Wallace fear, © $5 
1 Dear ladies woo their darlin , # 4 
„ While Cup id'crownstheir yows Takagi | 
oh || / Upon > bracs 00 Stirliw./ 
| | 0 | : Joby Wrig! t the 1 dr ew _ Rildane, | 
„ Whilk ſet the Saxons ge 5 
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en. Wallace flew the Eagles, = 
Below the-braes of Sinn 


You'll lofty view Benloman's brows... 

An far-ayont Dunfarmlin 1 = 

Luld Riekie's towers, an Bexwick Laws $1 
Aff the high braes o Stirling | 


| were: I, King o fam d Whitehall, — 
| Wee Crown has mony a pearl! In... 
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1 IVE: ear, brother roots; 3; you who > Lawyers 
encourage, 
And bring your on family to "I | 
hen you're fore'd to. jail, — Jour . 
to forage, | 
| While you luer them up in high dignity, , 


| For their ay crying give, give, like greedy horſcs 
leeches, 

or the devil a coin they have left in my broechies, 

Tho't was but a cat that began this curſ d plea. 


ly dog and I went on a hunting excurſion, | 
And uP no prey, then he i a * 
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8 
Fo wonder theſe vermiir now ſhine in their coaches 2. 


4 
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Her owner he ſwore with a loud exclamation, 
By Jove Fl ſoon play your dog tit for tat.” 
I'd paid him ſome money, if he'd ſtay d to aſk it; 
But he inſtantly run and he loaded his mulket, 
And ſhot my dog dead as a dog in a baſket, 
So there was an end of my worthy dog Mat, 
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: Revenge ſciz'd my breaſt; I employed 2 lawyer; 2 
1 : R that 1 bad the right end of the tree; Wl 
The defendant's attotney'aloud too he did ſwear, 
-_ - _ He'd make him for certain ſoon triumph ver 

5 1 N 1 


4 2 3 — 
> . 2 * * 


Zo it was doom' d ſtraight by the jury and judges, 
Each counſel ſhould have twenty pounds for 
JJ ã f ns 

This judgement right ſoon our great fury enrages 
When we had to pay each this curſed. big fee. 
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f The defendent and Iſoon we came to our ſenſes, 
As overa bowl of good nectar we fat; 
Me blaſted our folly, to cauſe ſuch expences; 
3 But like every fool we repented too late. 
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II you goto the law you go ſtraight to auld' Hor 

(For the worſt he can do, is, he only can bum 

„ FP 

| Like that ſtüm'bling block an infernal attorney: 
So this is an end of our cat, dog and plea,” 
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1 INCE I've got my liberty II bi farwell to 
e en, 
On board a man of war or privateering O; 
With my ſhare of each prize, a fea captain II 
4 | 
For a land life is far more endearing 0. 


No more they'll call me, ſnip, when 1 ſwab on 
board of ſhip, © 
The 99 for to pleaſe, or 2 Sandy 

_ : wil laugh at all my foes, in a new ſuit of 

He cloaths, 

When I ſwagger like the Marquifs of GranbyO. 


In drop the Taylor trade, and fam'd authors I 
: will read, 
Such as Dean Swift or Triſtram Shandy O; 
In neat boots of cordovan, an umbrella in my 


han', 
Mongſt the ladies I will ſhine * as noon 
day \& „„ * 


O then no dueliſt 1 aſſay to crow his creſt, 
For erect upon my honour I will ſtand ay 0 
0 then fam'd Pat O' Brain, like a monarch he 


will rei 
And all for t the, © ylor of Treland * 0 
| F2 
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| "My mother: own fings, I'm ſprung of Iriſh King 
Who reign'd o'er the north in endenden 
Sol need not be afraid for to court a noble maid, 
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1 Even the lord heutenant's Ny I * 
| " marry 15 
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1 3 7 g 5 
| | Cara AND TEA. Ny 
25 , Tune, Sir Simon the Ki ing. 
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Con boys let us ROY the hn" 
To make the poor Africans free, 
- \ For ruin has been their condition, 
Since Europe began to drink Tea. 
Proud. Princes are a* crazy turning, 
In ſtriving to lead us agee, : 
Zy capeſeizing night into morning, 
, - When gambling and drinking | at Tea. 
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But O gie me Crowdy each morning, 
And ſheep-heads at mid-day to pree, 

Or when the fweet evening's returning, 
Gude parratch will ſerve me for * 


Frae the Ducheſ7 of Yr. 2k to the beggar, _ | 
Dool forrow and woe is their mane, 
To think on the dearnefs of ſugar, _ 
Since Mungo.complains of*the cane. 
_ Gui wives are NOW glad to take treacle, 
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up ſure he's a baſe pettyfoggar, 


c&') 6 


wi thai * dribble. o' Tea; 

But gie me a guid cog o bow kail, . 

Or ſtrong ale, or porter for me. 8 
An O gie me 8 8 ke FR 
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WI met an n Eaſt — adds. 
Wha ſoon pick'd a quarrel with me, 
lle ſwore that my ſcull he wou'd fracture, 
If 1 did not ſwallow his Te. 5 
I told him I was Willis the Doctor, df 
Who cur'd fooliſh fock who drank Tea, 
nd faith he ſoon turn'd my protector, 
When I made him ſwallow this lie. 

An' O gie me erowdy, * 


ena proud Weſt India planter, | 


Wi' Wilberforce now at the Plea, - 


ic keeps his /ove's wife as a hunter, 


Rl 
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While Mungo is ready to die. TY 


And abandoned to virtue is ſhe, _ 5 
ho ever wou d taſte of his Sugar, 5 
Mix'd wi' that vile weed they ca Tea. 

O gie me guid OY & c. 


e Muffin : an' portly tea bakers, - 
Their gab it ſounds on a flat key, 


Like Sextons an braw Undertakers, 


When fouk dinna faſt enough es, + © ; 


or wives break a' cups an faucers, 


67 


An curſes baith coffee an' tea, 
ow A the braſs wiſe fouk now gathers, 
yy merry Fohn Barlycorn' bree. 


O gie me guid 5 &c. 
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AN Ir Nm Song. 
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E ſteer d our bd ſocks fan'd Torben 


Right down the Engliſh Channel, 
Iymouth for to get our Pays e 
5 And our right to man, all. e 


We Ancor'd ſafely i in Habs, f 


"Tween Plymouth and Lord Fdgcombe's ; 
Ships better there a ſtorm endures, 
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5 For ſeldom there its rage comes. 
5 On. cn ny we got our pay, 
0 And leave to gang an' play us, 
| With our ſweat-hearts on that blyth day, 
ö When none dar'd to gainſay . 
| 
Þ 1 With meſs-mate Jock an' rare Will Block, 
| 118 And Pat come frac Lerconnel, 
11148 And Cockny Jim, an' who's like him, 
| Brave Highland Dan MDonnel. * 
*F was in the Dock we met Will Hall, 
Who ſteer d us right for Plymouth, 
There we hail'd 'Tom Brown frac 22 
And Buſſel bound for Tinmouth. 


i Mono Maggy, pride of Peter bead, 
; And Iriſn * frae * et > 
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wir Keie frac Berwick on the Tweet, a, 
Who ſet dun Fat » Bus. 105 5 | 


We nad them with good ad beef, 5 
And mountains of plum puddin' ; N 1 | 
Great bowls of punch ay paſt belief, r 


/ 


Where the Prince George might ud © in. 


Now paddy ſwore he'd have a vie. 
When wearing pretty Up, Sta 44 
A bloody back mif'd a great 'F; 
An' call d the bride woe” Lee 


The blackguard lobſters* we did bang. 
Por their 1 imperious Satte, 
Some threw o'er. the barbrican, 
And ſome into Catwater. ov 


3 
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heir comrades heard 3 * did CY 
on us they made a . | 
Ten we engaged on the 

As bold as a Ally. 


| Tho! two to one we fought our : foes, 
li every crown was bleeding, 
And blood was ſtreaming from wank noſe, 
4c ths vile h Wedding., 


But the Town Guard came 3 in a blink, 
And ſnugly they us laid in 
4 e . nam' d the clink, 


To finiſh there our Meuding. 
he Soldiers. 
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A Pappy condemn'd; once, but got a reprieve 
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BULLS AND 18578, Y 


o⁰ may laugh = at + my bulls (ho i its much 

| For no bull 2 che bulls of the 4 * 

1 thought my friend afl d me the N t road 
to Leith, 

DireRtly I ſhow'd: 3 the way to Datkeith. 

N — he fent me unto James's court 

With letters: but I took them to the Weſt port. 

My brother he aſk d me my welfare to day, 

I told him I ne'er drank no Whiſkybae ; 

Nor no kind of liquor wow'd I drink a drop, 

Not for all the goods that he had in his ſhop. 

I ſung Gramachree, and my Wife cry'd ancore; 

Inſtead of which I-ſung Lochaber no more. 

I wiſh he wou'd ſteer north, the am d taxed 
Nille, , 

(Who from Kings and Queens proper ſenſe now 

| diſtils), 
Perhaps he may cure me from blunders and bulls 


Who fain wou'd be rid of a great ſcolding wife; 

He wrote her, My dear, you, will quickly go 
marry, 

15 O'Fegan my friend in the county of Carry ; 

« My love I bequeath pou: my clothes and my 


watch, i 


For laſt day I died by the kavids of Tack Ketch 


Right far north in Ireland into Londonderry; Wl 
" $0) you need not write me for I'm in Purgator) ill 


(93 * 1 S 


fn n of mine be complain d to his 
3 wife, 

hat he ne'er had a „ of peep-heads in life; 
hat's noneſenſe (he ſaid) you ne'er are without 


Since I gave * horns to finiſh os fac on. 


A lady whom Milton taught Engliſh to ſpeak, \ 

She wiſh'd he wou'd teach her both Latin and. 

x Greek; . 

says Milton, that trouble I with you to woe NEED 
WF or one tongue enough for the daughters of Eve. 


TRE - Barrington ſhaver a farmer would doth Pb 

ot his money, but firſt of all urg d him to {mock ; 

But the farmer he ſtruck him a {mack on the eye, 
nd ſaid I ſmock them who \wou'd with to Imock 

oon priſemen, like poets, they blind out cheir eyes, | 

| £ = to think that to fame they'll ariſe, 

{ wy er they reach there, Fanoour, and en- 


8 
Will wake them ſhrink aghaſt like I Denald 
and I. 


For I * my Pr: 2 to che great our, . 
| Who fore that 1 ow it to gain their careſſe 
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Shure Monn4r. 3 
4 curſe attends that day we name Saint Monk 
Which ſets our Valuebals away to pawn'd ay; 
is then at /ciztels all our drunken fnobs; 
Makes honeft fock o'er aft neglect their jobs. 
I know one kept Saint Monday, and did 0 
«© The week before nine goo pairs and a ſhoe, 
“ Saint Monday likewiſe ſummoned me to play, 
Since doom'd by Criſpin ſutters holyday, 
_—— „ Tueſday one poar threepence I had got, 
_ „Jo cure my acking head I took a pot, 
| 8 Wedneſday rg bog day (wild riggs I ran, 
Off came my coat and ſhirt, and away to pam 
+ Thurſday on the repenting ſtool I fat, 
. point my awls and regulate my kit: 
7 * Friday, in comes the maſter, and fays, will I 
« Allow my work a whole week to lye by ? 
Attending Coflin you yourſelves undo, 
Or Ingles or your Hunter'sfam'd priſe-/boe.. 
Saturday in comes my landlord for his rent, 
| „ Then I begin my ſollies to repent, 
5 „ With naked elbows and a coat thread bare 
„ My wig it ſcarce affords a curl of hair.“ 
x So for to hide my gold I need no bags, 
While like to rootry dogs I'm cloth'd with rags. 
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: f In the ſweet growing bloom of his yours. 


At the 3 of ſeveral We this ancient 


authors, along with feveral other Piece: f my _ 
that I have no reom for Bere. 


Lapy Ann HAMILTON'S Sor, | ; 5 
By Hamilton of ä 


INCE * hearted fate, . _ 4 DAE 
Has rob'd me of my mate, : 


. vs oft; 
Like the turtle I will mourn, ' © m9 
For my deareſt who is gone, 1 


Into ſome ſilent hade, ; oy 

In ſable weeds array d, e 
o the deſart I'll wander and go, 1 
My ſighs Fll upward ſend, i 
To the heavens they'll aſcend, 
In the height of my ES and woe. > 
My penetratin 3 e 
Shall reach the 5 ſky, | 
The earth with convulſions aal reel, 

The n 


Song 1 infertas a ſpecimen of twelve others that Þ_ 
never ſaw in any miſcellany: T ſhall mention their 
names in a future Propeſal, and their reſdeftive 


And Pl] drown it in A deluge « „ dams: 1 . 


\ 
Ka 


| Sympathifing with my "EY 
Who in tears: their grief do . 


But why mould 1 7" 95 

- With my too mournful pen, 

10 the exceſs of woe. which 1 Thad, . 
I Will to Van bit, * 

For a copy t to. ladies a. 


8258 my noble lord is gone; 
An' left me all alone, 
In ſorrow Þ captive have been, 

I'll ſing of my noble Scott, 

With a Fas and cheerful: wank, £ 9 
And PI alter 1 my tragical ſcene. n as Bn 


Wich edurage bold of mind, 
Ny darling Pl reſign, 
I will finiſh my funeral ſong; 


"Tis the debt n 


To the powers above for ay, 
I had him from them but a lend. 


Sinos he is Fromm me ſnateb'd, 
Whom death has 1 


And pluck't from my boſom ſo . 5 1 


"Methinks 1 heard them ſay, 
That the Angels pay'd his way, 
| From the evils of life to a Crown: | 


